think their readers are much more interested in the fact
that the Finnish soldiers on the Salla front have reindeer-
stew for supper rather than in some tactical military move.
And Fm not sure they're not right. Of the Germans, one
has lost interest in present-day German journalism'and
has joined the Finnish Army3 whilst the other occasionally
sends very scanty telegrams and doesn't look as though-
he is enjoying his job overmuch.

Fm leaving for England for a spell to-morrow* and it's
going to seem funny reading about this war from the other
end, knowing all the people who are writing the stories;
looking at the United Press tapes at the BBC and thinking
of Ed Beattie and Ralph Forte fighting to get their calls
through. And it's going to be interesting too, to learn
something about the other war* of which Fve heard
practically nothing for the last two months.

In retrospect, LONDON

At length the day came for me to leave Helsinki. It had
been impossible to book a place on the plane flying from
Abo* but I had a seat on the one which left from Vaasa,
about half-way up the Finnish coast offthe Gulf of Bothnia*
This was a considerably longer journey, but it was said to
be by far the most comfortable way. You just got into the
train in Helsinki at ten o'clock in the evening, spent the
night in a comfortable sleeper, and arrived at Vaasa the
next morning in plenty of time to have a good breakfast
and catch the noon plane for Stockholm,

This sounded very nice, but, unfortunately, at eight
o'clock the next morning we were still about two hundred,
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